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NIGHTMARE HOUS# 
A TWO YEAR VIGIL wWrrn xp HATH 
By Sheriff C. &. Carman 


Nemaha County, Kansas 
As told ee Virg Hii) 


Waves of heat shimmered visibly over the paving in the hamlet 
of Seneca, Kansas, and the 1,854 residents of the community moved 
about on sluggish, leaden feet. A drought, more sustained than 
even te oldest inhabitants could recall, held all the Middle Vest 
in its grip and a merciless sun which beat down day after day on 
parchai fields and blistering buildings was so unrelenting that a 
lethar-:y had claimed people. Many of then had adopted the Mexican 
custom of having a siesta during the hottest part of each day. 

fhe morning of July 2nd, 1934, was monotonously like many 
other mornings had been---hot, quiet, and with a vague hint of 
a tornado. A tornado did not come, but within forty-eight hours 
Several of us in the town were to snap out our half-coma and be-— 
come as mentally and physically alert as only tragedy in its most 
shocking form could make us. 

Postmaster W. L. Kauffman, in office only a short time, was 
about to start on a course which was to unfold a tale as bizarre 
@as any conceived by Poe. Kauffman was aggravated over rumors he - 
had been hearing; an aggravation made the more acute because of 
saa nerves occasioned by the baking sun. 

*-"Miss*Maze!" he calted. 

Miss Hattie Maze, who had been the assistant to several 
postmasters, looked uy inquiringly and answered him. 

"I propose to settle this question about old Mrs. Bishop's 
pension checks todayi" the postmaster told her. 


-Miss Maze indicatedher Satisfaction, for the matter had 
also been troubling her for some tine. 


Mrs. Marietta Bishop, widow of a Civil War veteran, and re= 
cipient of a $80-a-month pension check each month, was known to 
everyone in Seneca, as was her pubic pi ne=yeerold dauzhtver, Mrs. 

irytle Labtimer. 
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vctovring to his Postal Laws, Postmaster Kauffman leanned 
that cension checks cannot legally be delivered if the per son 
fer whem such checks sre intended has died or moved away. 
Accompanied by Miss Maze, the postmaster went that morning 
to the three-room house in northwest Seneca, where Mrs. Bishop — 
hed lived for many years with her daughter, Mrs. Lattimer. ‘The 
drughter answered the knock at the door. 
"Yor can't see mother now---she's taking a bath," was her 
surly retort to the postmaster's request for an interview. 
"That'és all right, " the postmaster replied. "I've brought 
Miss Mevze with me, and she can see her. We'll let her go in, 
and your mother can sign her pension check in her presence. 
Just a formality ‘we must observe, and it won't take a’ minute." 
But the daughter refused to admit \iss Maze, saying only: 
"I have my reasons", 
Nettled, the postmaster repited somewhat sharply that he would 
Send the check back to Washington. At this threat, Mrytle Lattimer’ 
attitude changed, and she invited him to return the following after- 
' noon at three o'clock, 

Kauffman did not return at the appointed hour, however, for 
Harve Drown, a rural mil carrier, reported next day that he had 
seen hirytle, the daughter, trudging along U.S. No. 36 ilighway, go~ 
ing west, about an hour envee the postmaster had left her house on 
| Monday ° a om ‘ 
AS Sheriff of Nemaha County, I was notified of the Sitv.ation 
- on Tuesday, July 3rd, the day the maid carrier supplied this in- 
formation, “and Harry ke “Lanning, Nemaha County prosecuting attorney, 
was told at the same time. 

Knowing of Mrs. ‘Bishop's advanced age and infirmities, and be- 
lieving it possible that} rytie might have left her mother alone 
at the jJouse, I wre¢t to the noue with he County Attorney, and entered 
. by USLOE a skeleton key. 
| wae seene which greeted us was so offensive that I can recall 
it clearly now by shutting my ovis. Near the door were three bird 
cag Sipe walch were five canaries and a lone love bird, Love birds 
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Should live in pairs, and the solitary confinement of the one re~ 
presented the first note of tragedy. 

There were several bedragyled Persian cats, and a eteneh 
poodle dog. At the sight of strangers, one of the cats made a 
mad attempt to scramble up a wall. ‘The floor of the kitchen with 
dirt and hair from the eats and ‘dogs, and the bird cages were in 
a filthy condition. 

In the southeast corner of the kitchen we found a small pantry 
where there was a quantity of rancid and moldy food. A little win- 
dow in the pantry had evidently been used as a place through which 
Slods were thrown to the groung outside. The walls were covered 
with dirt and grime of years' accumulation, and in one corner was 
a cot with some foul-smelling blankets thrown across it. 

In tke two north rooms were scores of dresses, some of which 
had apparently never been worn nor taken from their boxes; also 
a hodge-podve of merchandise ears a gasoline iron and hair 
dressing liquids. 


There were mail-order catalogues by the dozen, and an 01d writ-. 


ing desk was half ouried beneath a great stack of old letters and > 
papers. Insects scurried out when the mass was disturbed, and it 
was difiicalt to walk about the rooms since almost every inch of 
floor spice held its share of the accumulation of litter. 

ins. Marietta Bishop, Mrytle's mother, was not to be found, 
and: there was no indication that sie had been there recently! 

With a premonition that some awful thing was about to be dis- 
covered, and yet unable to. predict What it would be, I went back 
uptown with ‘the County Attorney. 

The next day was Independence Day, the 4th of July, mad I re=- 
turned to the hovel and liberated the birds, the cats; and the dog. 
With the nation celebrating its release from oppression and the 
birth of a new freedom, it was perhaps fitting that the animals 
and birds were on that day given the freedom so eyadenv ty’ denied 
then for so long. 

That day I asked Berlin Zimmerman, a eoeter clerk, to call 
the postal inspector at Kansas City, and request a Federal Investi- 
gation, since I believed there was posetns itty Mrytle had been 
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ob adinwiuie pension checks by fraudulent means, but it did not occur 
to me inat we were on the verge of discovering information which 
would later cause the people of Seneca to refer to the three-room 
hut as "The House of a Thousand Nightmares," and with good reason. 

There was little concern about the absence of the daughter 
trytle Lattimer. I believed she would return, since as far as 
I imew «ne had nowhere to stay, and on Friday morning, July 6th, 
ny ee proved correct, 

At 9:44 that morning , Mrytle got off a train which came into 
Seneca ;rom the West, and I was notified from the depot of her arr- 
ival. I had previously made arrangements with Harley Wilcox, on 
duty at the station, to obtain such information. I told County 
Atvorney Lanning, and a little later in the morning we: again visited 
the Bishop-Lattimer home. | 

dhen we arrived the dog was not in sight, anf# no cats nor can~- = 
aries were to be seen about the place. On our previous visit we had 
looked into a little shed a few feet from the house, and I distinctly 
remembered that we had left the door open. This door was now closed. 

Feeling certain that Mrytle had returned home, I knocked, and 
called out that 1 was the sheriff, but there was no answer. . 

The County Attorney went to a window and tried to raise it. 

I went to another, and found a pkace where I sould peer in through 
a torn curtain. What I saw caused me to jump into action, for 
Mrytle was sitting on the bed in the Northwest room, dressed in 
her night clothing, and she was holding a small bottle in one hand. 

Ru. ning to where the county peLOxnsy. was struggling with the 


window; I helped him forée it open, and crawled through and -Sseized , = 
Mrytle. — ; 7 | 
She was holding a hankerchief smelling of chloroform and the : 3 


bottle she held in her hand contained half an ounce of the poison, 
Meaning in pain and rage, she snarled out that she hed drunk 
about helf the bottle of chloroform. 
Let me alone! she screamed. at me. I want to die! I remained 
with her while the county attorney went to my;residence at the 
county yail, for my wife, who came back with him, and helped 
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My tle “ress. Then we all went to the jail. . 

Doctor Se A. McCool, the County physician was called, and ad- 
ministrated hot milk as anemetic. We waited anxivusly for the result. 
Would hivytle die and leave her secret uhtold? Why had Mrytle taken 
poison? Why did she wish to die? Where was her mother? These _ 
an other questions kept crowding into our minds until gradually. the 
ef ects of the poison she had taken wore off, and, except for some 
invernn, burns and those on her lips, Mrytle recovered. 

‘The questioning began, and we kept at it for hours. Sometimes 
County Attorney Lanning said, although I thought he had been most 
tactful, made Mrytie angry. 

"Shut your d---mouth!" She lashed out at him, and we knew it 
was useless for him to keep on questioning her, 

The County Attorney left. Realizing I was dealing with a tem- 
perament as changeable as a chameleon, I proceeded cautiously, and tried 
to gain her confidence. TI used gentle methods, such as a man would 
employ in appraaching 2 skittish horse, 

"Mother is in St. Louis, visiting," she finally told me, but it 
was not until hours later that she gave me the whole truth in all its 
horror-filled details. 

In order to understand why her confession threw the town into a 
state of excitement such as it had never before known, it is necessary 
to go back a few years, and look into the lives of the mother md daugh- 


ter. Many of the incidents which had a bearing on the case were familiar — 


to scores of people ‘about town, but they were not understood by anyone 
in their true significance at the time they occurred, 

**For: about fifty years the mother was known in Seneca as a gentle, 
Lovable soul, a seamstress, who occasionally did nursing. Born April 
21st, 1844, at New Georgetown, Pennsylvania, she was the daughter of 
Hester and Henry Crocker. The family left Pennsylvania in 1860 and 
aad meved to a farm ten miles west of Dubuque, Iowa. They were there 
a year, in Illinois five years, thon in Cedar Falls, Iowg, and in. 1872 
moved into Seneca. 


Marietta met her first husband, Henry H. Crocker, in Pennsylvania 
when she was only fifteen years old, being attracted to him partly be- 
caase/ ie had the same name as her bavien. She met him again at Gedar 
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Halis, [owa, and married ham after her family moved to Seneca. ile was 
n Civil Yar Veteran, and it was because of his war service that she 
was later to draw. the pension money. He died March 10th, 1878, neat 
Perry, Lown, and was buried there. 

Some vears, Later she married John fT. Bishop, who died long before 
the events which bring this story to a climax began to occur. ene 
was the daughter of her first husband. 

For several years prior jto the summer of 1934 the nother was not 
seen abort their litble place, and people spoke of her as an invalid. . 

As to some of the incidents which Seneca people recall so vividly . 
AOW: | a 
A Kensas State Highway Department repair shop, located a few yards 
west of the hovel where Mrytle attempted suicide, is the only other 
vuilding: in the entire block, except two small sheds in the rear of 
the Bishop—-Lattimer home. 

John ioser was stationed at the shop for two years, and frequent- 
ly Moser as well as his helper, 'Arfred Woltkamp, saw the daughter, 
‘rytle going from her home to the little shed most distant from the 
house. intering the building, she would remain a short time, and then. 
come out, casting the residue of what had been in her pail out on the 
erass. : 
| It-was after such a visit, on July 28th, 1932, that she stumbled | 
out of the shed, screaming: "Fire!" 7 

The highway ahop workers turned in the fire alarm, and: when Seneca(s 
ef®icient volunteer firémen arrived from their station a few blocks away 
they found a _trunk in the little shed. Although it was apparently 
worthless ,. Mrytle insisted, that it be ‘Saved, 

"That trunk contains. something precious of my mother's," she de- 
clared. . 

She begged the firemen to leave the trunk unopened, and when John 
uoser, the highway shop man, accidentally broke off a corner with an 
Lvon ber, he observed the trunk had a grayish color, as if lime had 
Jee: Eoived out over it. 

Refusing help from any of the men standing about, Mrytle seized the 
trunk, rolled it about fifty yards away from the fire, and stood 
yuard over it until the firemen and everyone else had left. 
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‘reople who were there observed that the shed reeked with a foul 
odor, but they ascribed this to the fact that many things can give 
or: unfamiliar odors when burning. ‘The shed was only partly destroy~ 
ed by the blaze, 
ihe incident of the trunk wasforgotten,-and Myrtle want about 
her way as usual, having pkaced the trunk in a shed nearer the house. 

Myrtle occasionally went to the Levick grocery store, and to 
other stores in Seneca, ordering tea of a special brand, saying her 
mother was particularly fond of it. Almost every store clerk in town) 
was familiar with her habits, and learned to expect her requests for 
certain things which would please her mother. 

— Frequently, as she went to the beauty parlor, or to the ladie's 
rest roon at Seneca's fine new city hall, or met friends at other 
places avout tomn, she was asked about her mother's condition. 

yao ther is not feeling quite so well today", she would sometimes 
answer “but I'm sure she would like to see you. Perhaps tomorrow." 

But if a visitor went to the house the next day, Myrtle's pon-~ 
derous body blocked the door, and Myrtle would explain her mother was 
no better, erd could see no one. 

For a time Myrtle was alone at th house, she aaid, her mother 
having gone to Kansas City:to live with a sister while recuperating 
from zn operation for cancer of the throat. Then, for a while, 
Myrtle talked of a nurse who was caring far her mother at the home 
in Seneca. . 

People have since ‘told me of meeting Myrtle in the dead of the - 
night, stalking about the neighborhood like an awkward ghost in white 
her nightgown flapping eorily in the breeze, easily distinguished by 


reason of her familiar, ponderously rolling walk. ™ 
"The nurse is taking care o mother --I couldn't sleep," Myrtle 
would explain to those who dared question her. 8 


™ 


On April. 19th, 1984, the Seneca Courier-Tribune printed this 
item Myrtle had taken to the office: 

Next Sunday, April ?lst, will be the 90th birthday of Mrs 

Marietta Bishop. Her friends are invited to send a post card 

shower. Mrs. Bishop is unable to walk, but sits up each day 

in her chair, and eats all her meals except breakfast with 
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her daughter, Mies Myrtle Lattimer, and her nurse, Mrs Smith. Mrs. 
Bishop had a remarkable recovery from a long, serious illness. 

In acknowledgement of the cards and gifts received at the 
shower, Myrtle gave this item to the same newspaper; 

Mrs. Marietta Bishop, 90:a week ago Saturday, received post cards 

and other gifts, including a bouquet and two cakes, from persons 

waose names she did not learn. Mrs . Bishop was greatly pleased. 

-Appmrently, it was not noted at the time that her mother's birth 
day aniiversary of that year, 1934 was quoted in one item as being on 
a@ Sundsy, and in the next as being on Saturday. 

Barly in the Summer of 1934, Myrtle went to a drug store in Seneca 
and asked for something to kill a smell, saying that a cat had died 
beneath her house, and that she couldn't remove it. She was advised 
to use chloride ‘of lime, and after that she bought box after box of 
it. Mail carriers, and others who went to the house, remarked about 
the abominable odor they detected there. 

At about the time she first went to the auc store to buy ime, 
Myrtle talked to Cyril Lauer, a Seneca mortician, about embalming, 
stetinz that her mother wasiill, and might die. She also inquired 
about cremation---a method of disposing of dead bodies not commonly 
vrecticed in ous section of: the country. 

Lauer sent for information about cremation, and one evening 
he went to the Bishop-Lattimer home talking the matter over in detail 
with liyrtle, as they, sat in the kitchen, with the connecting door to the 
other two rooms closed. ‘The place was not so filthy at that time, but 
Lauer ‘vas troubled -by an odor which eluded identification. 


“Myrtle” inquired in “detail about the processes of cremation, and she’ 


later visited the Lauer undertakiny parlors and asked to be shown 
embalming methods. It was also observed that she attended a numer 
of funerals in which’ she could have no normal interest, but people 
were accustomed to her eccentricities, and thought little of it at 
the time. . 

There were those who doubted that Myrtle had ever been married, 
‘since none in Seneca had been introduced to a Mr. Lattimer, but there 
was no way to disprove her statement about the marriage, if anyone had 
chosen to do so. Years before, she had left Seneca and returned after 
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a short time, calling herself "Mrs. Lattimer." Folks just let it. 
go at that. 

Several neighbors recalled that they saw a motor car parked 
in front of ner home several times, early in the summer of 1934, and 
they remembered that the machine carried Missouri state license 
plates, but the driver was not idoavified. 

Ali these things--~the items i. the newspaper, the buying of 
special things Sor her mother, the vire oat the shed in the rear 
of the house, and ayrtle's strange behavior about the old trunk 
were recailed to me while os Aheriff, I questioned Myrtle about her 
atienpbted suicide., | 

"aly Life so far has been nothing but a living lie!" she finally 
burst out, "I've nothing to live for now. I hope to God I diet" 
| facn, with dry eyss, she related her personal history, told me 
of the onths when she had Led a sort of Jekyll-Hyde life in her 
liitle i:ovel of a thousand nightmares, and in business places about 
tovn-—-<. story so incredible that I made an investigation before 
telling anyone but those officially concerned. 

I cailed Coroner i. R. Popkess, who lives in the adjoining town 
of Sabetha, and that afternoon we went to the Bishop—Lattimer home. 

ia tie little shed which had been investigated by the County 
Atiorne. and me when we first began to look into the case~--we found 
the o14 trunk, under piles of blanket's and rubbish, 

. The trunk was opened. A sickeningly—sweet stench arose. 
The grisly remains of the lower part of a human body were re- 
‘vealed! 

, Continuing, to act on, directions given ne by Myrtle, we found a 
large fruit jar on a shelf of a cupboard in the shed, in plain view. 
The labge jar contained the remainder of the body, an 1 unsuccessful 
atiempt at cremation having been made. 

i ister learned from store delivery boys that they hed taken 
chicken feed, coal, and kerosene to the shed a number of times, and 
had seen the fruit jar with its ghoulish contents, but had not sus= 
pected the truth. 

Coroner Popkess made a careful examination of the remains. 

“1 think this body has been hacked with an axe or some such instru- 
ment," he finally told me. 
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fié ‘wwinted out that some parts of the body, where a felonious blow 
mi.3t hive been inflicted, were missing, and might deliberately have 
beer removed to destroy evidence. ‘here were also indications of an 
injury to the vertebrate, he said. 

The remains of the body were taken to tho Lauer Funeral tome, and 
within a few hours the town was agoy with the news that gentle old 
marieti: dishop was dead, and that her body, partly dismembered, had 
been fouad. 

Many suspected ‘iyrtle Lattimer of murder, and all sorts of stor- 
ies were circulated, although only a few of then were correct. 

The Seneca Covrier—Tribune referred to Myrtle as "The Monster 
woman," and the phrase caught public fancy. 

Myrtle refused to talk to the County Attorney and to the coroner, 
but she somehow had confidence in my statement that I was trying to help 
her. 

She demanded napkins when her food was served to her in the jail—« 
a strange cesture of fastidiousness when one considers the filth in the 
hovel where she had been living---and she complained that her food was 
not cooked to her liking. She reproached me for releasing her pets, 
saying the birds would starve or be eaten by cats, yet, at the very 
time she spoke with compassion of canaries and cats and the poodle 
dog, she ves telling me a story which, except for the evidence we had 
found, could scarcely have been believed. 

-"Nother died the morning of January °8th, 1932," she told me in 
a matter-fé—fact tone. 

That was two and a half years before the body was disgovered by 
us} fe a te, ty; BY Sot oe ~ 

Myrtle said she scribbled the date on a piece of paper, and that 
it was somewhere in the house.. I later managed to uncover the note 
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in the heap of papers in one of the rooms. 
"Nother died a natural death," Myrtle went on, "I left her on 

the cot in the kitchen during the day, and that night I carried her 
in to cna of the north rooms and placed her on the daybed. Then I went 
bacs into the kitchen, locked the door leading to the north rooms , 
and slept that night on the cot where mother had died. 

i once told mother that I might keep on. drawing -her pension checks 
after fa died, since £ had ween signing for them for some time, but she 
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to move it. In broad daylight IT put it in a big pasteboard box = 

wil coubled up, and carried it out to the shed. ft didn't even cover 

che box over. Some men were working at the highway shop not far from 

ihe house, but they didn't notice. After I got the body to the shed 
aby the nlley I put it in an old trunk. Later, every few days, 
world co ta the shed with a pail of lime, and sprinkle more lime 

it omotner. | 

“Wvery thing went along all right until the fire at the shed. I 
“as efraicd the trunk would be broken: open then, and next day I tried 
io cremanhe the body. 

"I know the Coroner thinks I tried to hack the body to pieces with 
something, but I didn't. The lime had already caused the body to fall 
apart some, so I put the head in an old trash burner in the back yard, 
“nd used kindling and coal oil to burn it, but it wouldn't burn very 
vell. I put vart of it in the fruit jar and the rest back in the trunk, 
vhere you o:ficers found it.' 

She was talking 


as abstractedly as if discussing ordinary actions, 
=nd EX saw no Sign of remorse, Her eyes snapped with anger occasionally, 
“owever, 2s she tolc of her terrible secret being revealed. 
"When that postmaster came and began to make trouble about the 
ension checks," she went on, "I knew I had to leave, eo I went and 
‘ll’ never tell you where-~-but I had to come pack home. to die. I had 
-ecided to vaxe poison, and then set the house on fire. I wanted to 


vyrite a nove and teil where to find mother's body, but I didn't know 
shere ‘to leave the note so that it wouldn't be burned. 


When you came 
after me I took the poison," 


Now, with her confession completed, she thought only of death, and 


varned' fre she“would kill hevsel? at the 'first opportunity. I hired 
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Lehn, a capable, kindly, motherly woman, to guard her at the jail 
‘atii Federal Authorities could take action in her CaSe@o 
One night Mrs. Diehm awoke to find Mrs. Lattimer standing over her, 
“eering down over her, with an intentness that shocked the guard, 
"Whv...what's the matter?" 


asked Mrs. Dienm, as the cat—-like eyes 
ontinued to stare, 


Mrs. Diehm is a brave woman, but she was startled. 
"You Looked just like you were deadi" Myrtle exclaimed, and then 
ufiled wack to her own bed, her bare feet making no sound. 


Nemaia county did not wish to prosecute Mrs. Lattimer. The case 
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told me I would get into trouble if I tried. Well, when she did die, 

Yo was ready---or at least thought I was. I had several plans of p dis- - 
posing of the body, but none of them worked out right. I thought once 
phat if sonene who was sick should be brought to our house, and should | 
‘ie sher>. I eoula slip mother, into the same coffin and both bodies 
oul. be ouried at the sane time. 

"I thought about cremation. That's why I talked to Cyril Lauer 
‘bous it. I finally did try it, but that was later. I went to several 
funerals, thinking I might nick up somm—ideas. I could have buried the 
sody in the yard, but cremation aprealed to me most, 

"During the winter the body was on the daybed in the cold north 
voom, and I kept it covered with a baanket. I knaw that in warm weather 
it would bevin to smell, so I sent for a cedar chest, the one you found 
thinking it would be all right°for a coffin, and that the cedar chips 
vould keen down the odor. But the chest didn't seem right after I had 
it, so I never used it. One reason is because the drayman who brought 
it said in a joking way something about using it for a coffin. I bee 
Lieved he was joking, but I thought he might be suspicious. | 

"I used to go into the room in the daytime, sit on the chest and 
ook at mother, there on the day-bed, hour after hour. I+ didn't seem 
309 lonesome that way. Then z d cover her up and go out, but I never 
‘vent into the room at night. ,, 

"When warm weather came I knew I had to do ‘somthing, for the House 
was filled with an odor, steadily growing worse. Bugs began crawling _ 
over everything, and I noticed that the mail cartier seemed suspicious 
when he stopped at the front door, which opened into the room where 
mother lay." | 

We were “Mitins in such a manner that Myrtle could look out of 
she window, in the direction of the house of tragedy, only a few blocks 
away. There was a trace of horror in her eyes as she atared out and 
continued her story.: 

"I got along all right in the daytime, and got used to telling lies 
“9 prople, downtown, but at night it was awful," she told me. "I couldn't 
‘Leen, and I sometimes had to take little doses of chloroform. Some- 

imes I wuld get up in the middle of the night, and walk around the 
2ig-borhood in my night clothes. 

"The body had been. in the house about six months when I determined 
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e@erad ons uroper for Federal ‘Authorities, so we turned over to the 
ovevinnc dé cherged her with forgery on six counts, since she ad= 
witied forcing her mother's name to pension checks once a month for 
the two ant a half years her mother had been dead. 

On July 18th, 21934, sjo was indieted by a grand jury at Topeka, 
on six counts of forgery, and on Decenber 4th, 1934, she entered a 
plese. of gailty to all six counts in voderal Court ot Kansas City, a 
aistineuished jurist. 

The court's sentence amounts to virtually three years. Judge 
nopkins sentenced Myrtle to three years on the first count; to three 
years on thesecoud count, but probated; and to three years on each © 
cf counts three, four, five, and six, but to run concurrently with 
the first count. In effect, it is a three-year term. 

Judize Hopkins specified that she should be confined to the federal 
zeformatory for women at Alderson, West Virginia, a new institution 
“hich houses some of the most notorious women of modern crime. 
Jonald C. Little, an atvorney appointed by the court to defend irs. 
Lattimer, declared his client had been broken in health by her six 
nonths in jail, and requested-a short sentence. 

Sone time after she was sent to Topeka, burglars looted her home 
of many of the dresses and things she had stored there, and someone 
even stole the cedar chest she had bought for a coffkn. 

The little house had attracted the attention of thousands of 
sorbidlv curious people, and even now it is a source of interest 
£0 Seneca visitors. Many have gone to the Seneca Cemetery, to look 
abt the srave where the remains of wrs. Marietta Bishop were laid 
to rest, August Tbh, 1934,, beside her husband, John 7. Bishop. 


The funeral of Mrs. Bishop was attended by only three persons > 
vyril Lauer, the undertaker; the Neverend Harry R. Weed, her pastor 
‘nd John snith, the sexton. The service was not publicly announced, 2; 


Mo crdex that gentle old Mrs. Bishop's last rites might be conducted 
peacefulivy and without the stares of the curious hundreds who would 

have assembled. She was buried in the same trunk in which her body 

‘had been kept for so many months. 
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Mis. Myrtie Lattimer (right above) of Seneca has admitted to county officials that she Kept secret the death of her aged mother for two and 
me-half years, concealing part of the body at thei; home, in order to collect the mother’s Civil War pension. Mra. Lattimer signed the name 
of her mother, Mrs. Marietta Bishep, to the checks. Above ia the Lattimer home, showing the shed in which part of the body-of Mrs. Bishep 

wie found when investigators sought to learn why Mrs. Bishop never received or cashed her Civil War pension check in person, Mra. Lattimer i 
Aoserted ber mother died of natural causes. 
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“Scene of Weird Pension Plot and Woman Who Carried It Out,” The St. Joseph News-Press, 10 Jul 1934, page 3. 
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TOPEKA. Kas. Fualy oh cA) | 
'—Probation of a five years sen-. 
tence of Mrs. Myrtle Lattimer, 73, 

of Seneca, Kas., from the federal | 
‘industrial institution for women 
ja ‘Judge B W. Va., was revoked | 

y Judge Hopkins here Wednes- 
ra . Sentenced in 1934 when she. 
Iplosded Zuilty to fraudulently | 
| 


‘eashing Civil war pension checks | 
forwarded to her dead mother, 
whose body was concealed at her | 

home for two and a half years, 

_Mrs, Lattimer was released on. 
a at ey ig last gaccrisnerh 
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| CREMATES 
|| _IN KITCHEN RANGE. 


SENECA, Kan, Julv 7. (P—A - 
woman who said she had _ kept. her 
|| 88-year-old = mother's dismembered | 
body hidden more than two years to. 
[collect a Civil war pension is being 
[held todav bv authorities. 

Mrs. Myrtle Lattimer, about 55. di- J 
rected Sheriff C. E. Carman and other | 
officers to the body, parts of which | 
had been cremated in a kitchen stove. . 
after Postmaster W. L. Kauffman had : 
demanded to. see the woman to whom 
the $40 monthly pension check had’ 
been issiied, 
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The Akron Beacon Journal (Akron, Ohio) - sat, Jul 7,1934- Page 15 
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DISMEMBERS BODY — 
OF OWN MOTHER 


Hides Pieces So As To Col. 
lect Pension Parent 
Was Receiving 


SENECA, Kan, July 7, (AP)—A 
woman who said she had kept her 
88-year-old mother’s dismembered 
body hidden more than two years 
to collect a Civil war pension is be- 
ing held today by authorities. 

Mrs. Myrtle Lattimer, about 45, 
directed Sheriff Cc. E. Carman and 
other officers to the body, parts of 
which had been cremated in a 
kitchen stove, after Postmaster W.| 
L. Kauffman had demanded to see’ 
the woman to whom the $40 month- | 

| 


—— 


ly pension check had been issued. 

Mrs. Lattimer said her mother, | 
Mrs. Marietta Bishop, had died a’ 
natural death in January, 1982, Sne! 
sald she did not disturb the body 
from its bed for several months, 
but finally decided to dispose of it. 
The upper part was cremated, she 
said, while the other was placed in 
a trunk at the home. 

Sheriff Carman said that Mrs. 
Lattimer had used various subter- 
fuges (0 cover up her mother's 
death, To friends who called, she | 
would say that her mother was too! 
ill for yisitors. Frequently, she 
would give stories to the newspapers, 
the officer said, that her mother 
was visiting relatives in Kansas City, 
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tides Mother’s Body and 
Cashes Pension; 5 Years 
Kansas City, Mo., Dec. 5.— [Special.] 
|—Mrs. Myrtle Lattimer, 55 years old, | | 
‘Seneca, Kas., pleaded guilty today be- 
(fore Judge Richard J. Hopkins of the | 
federal court to six charges of forgery | 
|and was sentenced to five years in the 
ifederal reformatory for woman at | 
| Alderson, W. Va. | 
i Mrs. Lattimer had been concealing 
the body of her 88 year old mother, || 
Mrs. Mariett Bishop, for two and a | 
half years and cashing civil war pen- 
sion checks. 
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Bebaee: Kaa, is charged by the gov- 
érnment with having concealed the 
body of her mother, Mrs. Marietta . 
Bishop, |88, for two and a half years 
after her death so the mother's 
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. Kansas City, Kas.—Thomas Sain- 
deré, a ‘salegman for the Armour 
}| Packing 


continued, 


Kansas City, Kas—Thieves used 

5 | the terday- to in two churches here yes- 
cover up the noise of their 

 (eertay in clofkrooms. More- than 
$50 wag taken from the purses of 


Evangelical church and an overcoat 
was sfdjen from St. Paul's zuieee- 
Pal chi 


— Luella’ Rich- 
ardson, 87, who came to Kansas: in 
@ covered ‘wdgon 80 years ago, died 
here last t.° Mrs‘ pn 
came here from - 


City, Kas., 
ai her ne ae her from 


Winfield—It's a long time since 
bawling} herds through this 

country; on the old Chisholm trail, 
but the branding of cattle is not 
quite a jlost art. 


‘The 


Kansas ous. R 
Latimer. 55,*was brought to the 


Homestead Rehabili- 
tation corporation has filed its 


|| Wyandotte‘ éoimty jail here from |brand the Cowley county court- 
|| Toveka yestérday to ping lat ‘in jhouse, the first brand to be regis- 
| federal court; & charge | tered three. years. The 


t 


for 
brand is an “R” inside two circles. 
Bince | e e branding law = Passedi 
the Ts 


Srowing put sof her. alleged 'f 
of her; dead: heoneniil signat 
government . 
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PAROLE REVOKED. 


of writing 
checks, will be re- 
,» W. Va., to fin- 
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_ Nitgtmare House in Seneca, isanss 


NIGHTMARE HOUSE 


Seneca, Kansas 
July 1934 


This short story came out in Master Detective Magazine in !934 afier the bizarre ordeal that came to light 
in Seneca, Kansas about July 4, 1934. This created excitement like was never known in our town before or 
since. There were all kind of roomers and speculation. The courier ran nearly two pages on the story. 


Click on the pictures to read the account as portrayed by this magazine and also the account as printed in the 
Courier Tribune on July 3, 1934.. Some of these pages may load very slow on smaller computer and small 


modems, They will open if given time. Perhaps in time some can typed this up and put it on in a better 
form. 
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A copy of this web page in 
book form can be purchased 
the ihe Historical Society for 
$4.00. which will help the 
Historical Society and keep 
the web page on line. 
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